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Poetry.
The Negro Girl.

BY MRS. S. H. B. SMITH.
,Th AAW .4mwicn negro girl be

oufiof to Loaii C. Lisbr, ronimilted illicit) last
week, to avoid giving information of ber mother's

lae of concealineat, who had ran iimj.
And mu,t my mother feel aguin
The dungeon rack, the cruthing rhaiul
Th (tinging scourge, the bitter jeer,
Agaia fall on my tortured ear?
At all defenceleit thon hast stood
Beneath the infuriate lath O God!
A nd scarcely dared to lift on high
Thy look of speechless ago nr.

Thou, who was ever good and kind
To duty all th j-

- thought) inclined
Whose love hat been the one bright ray,
Cheering my drear and toilsome war,
Before my tottering tep could stray,
From the lone cabin where I lay,
And lobbed away the weary houri,
Till thou might'n come at ihut of flowers;

The fiiltry tatki of daylight done.
To greet me, underneath the moon,
Stretching my anni in eager glee.
At the first light I caught of thee,
Scarce turning from thy dole embrace
To note gay budi which thou didst place
Within my hand though dearly bunght,
The toy l thy wearied steps hud sought.

And when tny growing itrength could share
Thy mid-da- y toili, if noon's hot glare
Fell on my ihrinking head, how soon
Thy mother'! heart has bid me come
And smiled to see me gently laid
Beneath the cool Magnolia's shade,
While thy own d arm has wro'ight

The double task my rest that bought.

And oh, when o'er me sickness rams,
Unmindful of thy frame.
Can I forget the tender care
Which seemed each pain to sooth and share!

I could have deemed it sweet to die
Beneath that soft, that loving eye,
While thoudidsl hold my fevered hand.
And whisper of that better land,
Cright visions, which no longer cheer
My darkened path of gloom and fear;

No! by thy love, and by thy woes,
My mother, I can ne'er disclose
Thy refuge, though my spirits faint

At the strange pangs their threat'uings paint:
Yet I shall quail beneath the glauce

Of those stern eyes, whose look, perchance,

Mar read within my trembling breast

'The secret by no words confessed.

AUut unappalled, the death-close- d ear

Their fierce, menacing tones may hear,
And no revealing word be wrung
From death's cold lip and palsied tongue,
Oh! it is fearful thus to die!
Yet, in that brighter world on high,
May tome sweet augcl plead for me,

Dear mother, that I died for th.
- Buff. Com. Adv.

From the Literary World.
The Poor Man's Doing.

BY MRS. MARY E. HEWITT.

OH, what were the pride of the rich man ' gold,
Or the worth of each unfilled rood,

Were it not for the rough, hard-hand- fear
Who toil for their daily food.

Whatever of labor the rich man needs.
From the poor man't hand must come

From the cradle rare of the new-bor- n heir.
To the coffin and sculptured tomb.

The poor man swayeth the settler's ax.
Till the forests far retire;

And the city springs on its pliant wing
O'er the brands of the fire.

fie bandeth the earth with iron roads.
And the steam-fe- d courier guides --.

And fearlessly he drives th steeds of th tea.
Wherever the rich man rides.

He tills the plain till the ripened grai
Is snfe in the garner stored,

And with ride and snare he huntelhthe fare
That smokes oathe rich man's board.

II twiuath the costly robes of pride.
And reareth the stately dome j

And cleave from the clod the marble god
That stands la the rich man's home.

The guards of beauty, the work of art,
W hataver your wealth hath bought

Kay the very gold that your rollers hold
The poor man's hand bath wrought.

Then health to the rude aad thrifty poor.
And honor (hesa evermore;

Tbey 'mid the turmoil, earn the wages of tun",

As your fathers did before.

And think th reward of labor it health.
That wealth is industry's friend.

That change it earth's law, and toon the tee-ta-

May rise at the oor man't end.

From the Horticulturist.
Singing-Bird- s Petition to the Sportsman.

Wouldsi thou hare me fall, or Ay t
Hear dm tiog or tea at die ?

If thy heart is cold and dull.
Knowing nolhiag beautiful
If thy proud eye never glowt
With the light love only knows
If th lost of friends or home,

' rle'er hath made lif wearisome
If thjr cbeek has never kuonn
Tears that fall with sorrow's
If a hopeless mother's sigh
Brings no tear-dro- p from thin e.
Thou piay'st smile to see we din!

Butif tbou can't lov tlie luj.
Welcoming th birth of May

Or tuuuner't song, or autumn's dirge,
Cheering winter's dreary verge
Ift bou lovett beauty 's hues,
Decked with light or gemmed with dent
If all aseaner thought! above.
Thou cautt hope, and tnut and love

, If, from alj dishonor free.
Thou canst Nature's lover be
Spkr her luiu-l- ls.-p- iir ni !

" '

Miscellaneous.
Reformation of William Wirt.

T!ie distinguished Wm. Win, within
six or eight months after lit first mnrri
ogu, ui'i.umu nuuicieu tu iiueiiiperuiiuu,
the effect of which operated strongly on
lie mind nnd health of his wife, and in a

few months morn she was numbered
with the dead, llor denth led him to
leave the country where ho resided, nnd
he moved to Richmond, where ho soon
roso to distinction. Hut his habits hung
about him, and occasionally lie was found
with jolly and frolicksotne spirits in bac.
chunalian revelry. His true friends ex
postulated with lit in, to convince him ol
the injury ho was doing himself. But ho
still persisted. His practice began to full
oir, and many looked on him as on the
sure road to ruin. Ho was advised to get
married, with n view of correcting his
habits. This ho consented to do, if tho
right person offered. Ila accordingly
paid his addresses to Miss Gamble. Af-

ter toino months' attention, he asked her
hand in marriage ; she replied Mr.
Wirt, I have been well aware of your in-

tentions fcr somo limo back, and should
have given you to understand that your
visits and attentions were not acceptable,
hud 1 not reciprocated the affection which
you evinced for me. But 1 cannot yield
"my assent until you make me a pledge
never to taste, touch or handle any in-

toxicating drinks.' This reply to Mr.
Wirt was as unexpected as it was novel.
His reply was, that he regarded the prop
osition as a bar to all further considera-
tion of tho subject, and left her. Her
course toward hi in was the same us ever

his, resentment and neglect. In the
courso of a few weeks ho went again,
and again solicited her hand. But her
reply was, her mind was made up. He
became indignant, and regarded tho terms
she proposed as Insulting to his honor,
and vowed it should be the last meeting
they should ever have. He took to
tie worse and worse, and seemed to run

headlong to ruin. One day, while lying
n tho outskirts of the city, near a little

grocery or grog-sho- dead-drun- a
young lady, whom it is not necessary to
name, was passing thnt way to her home,
not fur off, and beheld him with his face
upturned to the rays of the scorching
sun. She toolc her nunuKcrciuei, witn
her own name marked upon it, and pla
ced it over his fuce. Afier he had re
mained in that way some hours, he was
awakened, and his thirst being so great,
ho went into the little grocery or grog
shop to get a drink, when he discovered
the handkerchief, at which no looked,
and the name that was on it. After pau
sing a few ' minutes, he exclaimed
' Great God ! who left this with me !

Who placed this on my face ? ' No one
knew. He dropped the glass, exclaiming
Knough 1 knough ! tie retired instant

ly from the store, forgetting his thirst,
but not the debauch, the handkerchief,
the lady, vowing, it God gave him
strength, never to touch, taste, or handle
intoxicating drinks.

To meet Miss G. was tho hardest cllort
of his life. If he met her in her carriage,
or on foot, he would dodge round the
nearest corner. She at lust addressed
him a noto under her own hand, inviting
him to her house, which he finally unlit
ered courage enough to accept. He told
her if she still bore affection for him,
would agree to her own terms. Her re-

ply was : My conditions are now what
they ever have been.' 4 Then,' said
disenthralled Wirt, I accept them.'

They were soon married, and from
that day he kept his word, and his affairs

pbrightened.whilo honors and glories gath
ered thick upon his brow. His name
been enrolled high in the temple of fume
while his deeds, his patriotism and

live after him with imperishable
lustre. How many noble minds migh
the young ladies save, if they would fol
low the example of the heroine-heitrte- d

Miss G., the lriend of humanity, ot he
country, and the relution of La Fayctto

The Corn Law Rhymer.

From the National Era.

The iron Poet of Sheffield, like
Ayrshire ploughman, sprung from
working class. Like him, his songs
the lays of labor. But, unlike him,
muse did not draw her inspiration Irom
ha broath of the open fields, perfumed

with daisies and adorned wnh hawthorn
but from the hot atmosphere of furnaces
ringing with the clang ol anvils and
bourse grating or machinery, isurns
the bard of yeoman. Elliott is
bard of artisans. Both have touched
the deepest chords of human feeling
and waked echoes that shall vibrato
human hearts cease to pulsate. Wander
iug a few years ago in the suburbs
Sheffield, my eye fell upon a building,
blackened with the blackest smoke ofthai
most sombre town, whoso front showed
sign running, I think, thus: "Elliott
$ Co.' Iron and Steel Warehouse."
I inquired of a young man, dressed in
frock cout, besmeared with iron rust
coal dust, for the head of the establish-
ment. . " My father," said he, " is
gone. You will find him at his
yonder." I repaired thither. The "Corn
Law Rhymer " stood on the threshold.
in his stocking feet, holding a pair
coarse snoes in ins hand. II is
"Walk in," assured me I was welcome.
I had ja si left the residence of Montgom-
ery. " Tho transition could hardly
rente than from James Montgomeryf'.bcneior Elliott. The former wus

in his iiiariiicr, oxquitiitely neat

his norsonul appearance, and
conversation never roso above n calm
level except once, when he spoke wiih

an indignation that years had not abnteti

of his double imprisonment in York Cus

tie. for the utterance, first In verse nnd

j then in prose, of liberal nnd humane en- -

timents, which ottendeu the uovernmcin.
And now 1 was confronted with a burly

r. rapid in speech, clewing
u- - 1 1 om ins nsm. nun no and answering ar y
dozen questions at a breath, eulogizing
American republicanism and denouncing
British aristocracy, throwing sarcasms at
the Duke of Wellington, and anointing
General Jackson with tho oil of flattery,
pouring out a flood of racy talk atout
Church Establishments, Biddlo and the
Bank, poetry, politics, the prico ol iron
and the prico of corn, while ever and
anon lie thrust his damp feet into the
embers, and hung his wet shoes on the
grate to dry. A much shorter interview
than I enjoyed would be sufficient to
provo, even if their works were forgotten,
that of the two Sheffield poets, Elliott's
grasp of intellect was much tho stronger,
his genius far tho more buoyant and clas-

tic. Yet has the milder bard done and
suffered much for civil and religious lib-

erty. But the stronger ! Not corn law
repealers only, but all Britons who mois
ten their scanty bread with the sweat of
the brow, are largely indebted to his in-

spiring lays for the mighty bound which
the laboring mind of England has taken
in our day. Some of his poems are
among tlie rarest and purest gems thut

liino on the sacred mount. Others are
as rugged, aye, and as strong,, as tho iron
burs 111 Ins own warehouse. 1 hey brenk
out in denunciations of privileged tyrants
and tilled extortioners, that sound like
the echoes of a Hebrew prophet. Tho
genius that animates and tho humanity
that warms every line, carry them where
inoio fustidious and frigid productions
would never find their way. Elliott has
been culled harsh and vindictive, lie
may be pardoned for hating institutions
which reduce every fourth man to beg- -

ary, while a groat heart beats in his bo
som. Against meanness and oppression,
his muse has rung out battle songs, char
ged wiih indignation, defiance, sarcasm,
and contempt ; but, into the cars of the
lowly and wan sons of toil, it has breath-
ed the sweetest murmurs of sympathy,
consolation, and hope, Tho key which

nlocks his harmony he has lurnished in
these sliurp lines :

For thee, my country, thee, do I perform.
Sternly, the duty of a man born free.
lleedless,though ass.aud wolf, and venomedworm,
Shake ears & with brandished at me,"

B. S.

Father Mathew.

Father Mathew is approachinc rrVs-59-

year, having been born in October, 1790,
though his appearance does not indicate
that he is more than 60 years old. His
hair is coarse and dark colored, rn.hor
liberally sprinkled wiih gray. Hiscoun

or tcnance when in repose has nothing stri
king about it, and seen by a stranger he
would bo passed by as an ordinary man
llis eye, which is the most expressive
feature, is rather lurge.blue and languid.
When not engaged in conversation the
eyes wear a dull expression, the lips are
compressed nrmly together, and the
whole face bears the impress of great
gravity. He seems abstracted and lost
to the circumstances surrounding him.'

he But, when his attention is aroused, those
large blue orbs are lighted up with
beautiful lustre, and become indeed

the the windows of the soul. That mouth
relaxed from its firmness, and a winning
smile plays around it, until the whole
countenance is transformed, and we see

has
the raihcr Mathew of tho Tcmperanco
rciormation.

in view oi ins nnmonso success as
Reformer, it is asked by thousands and
tons ot thousands wherein Ins great
strength lies. It is known that ho is no
great orator in his best estato ; ho has
never called to his aid the beauties and
gruces of eloquent speaking; and now
less than ever belore, because he is suf
fering under a stroke of paralysis, which
lor a time deprived him of the use of his
tongue, and he only speaks now with
grout dilhculty. Dm where is the so

the . T I. ! LS 1.. .eret ut ins Birmiinu i it 13 111 nis simthe plicity, his humility, his unfeigned be-

nevolence;are his firm conviction that his
his mission is ratified in heaven, and that

has an arm for his suro de-

fence. Thus prepared, he goes forth
with singleness of purpose, and, turning
neither to the right hand nor the left,

the urges the high claims of the great cause
was ho has espoused with an earnestness and
the simplicity that never fails to draw men

unto him. Chronutype.

till Heavenly Bodies. A stout, bustling
little womai, came into the vestry of

of cuurcii 10 see ine clergyman, one morn-
ing, just after the reading of prayers.
She held in her arms a sturdy specimen

a of manhood in embryo, who was crying
lustily. .

'Please, sir, suid she, with a courtesy,a 'will you be so kind as to tell ine wheth-
erand my child is a soraphim or a cheru-
bim V

just 'Young woman,' said the learned
house 'why do you joke with the authori-

zed prayer of the church I'
'Please, sir, 1 uin't joking only 1

of to know whether my son Augustus is
frank serapnim or a cnerubim 1

woman, neiiuer, . How
you ask !'

bo 'O. but I know it's one or the other.'
to said she, 'because you said this morning.

"the cherubim und seraphim continually
iu do ory," and my son is always at rt.

From the Cincinnati Globe.

Intelligent Farming.

Thero is a profitable and unprofitable
mode of bestowing labor in every kind of
human industry, and particularly in the
cultivation of the soil. Farmers, we
mum, n-u-e invention nnd nandicralt, '

mechanical knowledge and kill, too '

much to cities. Their labor is of the
i

iuuki- mi . inuir.
exposure. Is o the most

ry'nS "e'r Wo is or tho hardest which
.

it fulls to the lot of any large class of
men to endure. I heir products consii- -
lute the basis of the world's wealth, but
mey nuvo 10 wring mem oltcntimes Irom
the bosom of an ungrateful soil, with the

, seasons not always genial, and a thou
sand active foes to war against their suc
cess. JJut, under the lavorini? influon- -

I -ces oi ine seasons, every thing depends
upon the kind of implements used, the
Knowieuge oi tiio texture and qualities
of soils, nnd of tho enemies which set
themselves against the fruitless of
dame earth. As much science, expert
ence and cunning, it certainly is no hard
matter to see. are required in extracting
and renewing the virtues of the soil, so '

as to sustain tho mighty multitude of:
earth's unintelligent children, and add to '

the security and permanent wealth of
man, as in any of those secondary pro
cesses which constitute the lore of cities.
Tho real burden and eflort of thousands,
the grand haunting problem of a myriad
of sleepless brains is simply to ease the
friction and resistance of machinery, to
shoulder olF human toil still further upon
the --forces of nature, to carry the least
labor 10 its furthest result. Wo do not
know why the business of tillage and
husbandry should have been to the ex-
tent it has nn exception to this natural

I endeavor; why tho lore of faimiiiL'
should have been so far unlearned. We
think it is not generally the case that far
mers cultivate soil, and on ncauaintunce
with its peculiarities with the same fideli-
ty ; that they seek to gain any wonderful
intimacy with tho nature of the substance
ihey are laboring upon, working up,
ploughing nnd pluming, vexing with iron
teeth, sending the shuttle of tho share
over the weuvo tho warp and woof of
thrift." They labor with manly heart,
they fight with strong sinews against dif-
ficulties, but often they know not what
they seek to conquer.

Of lutter years, however, a perceptible
improvement has been made in the meas-
ure of intelligence with which farmers
apply themselves to their importunt call-
ing. They are getting to perceive that
blind labor is waste labor, and that there
is a better method than the former dead-li- ft

at nature. It is no wonderful thing
to find a farmor, even in our Western
States, who studios his business well,
sees by the experience of others, who is
not unskilled in agricultural chemistry,
and is a laborer every way

in his work.
This result is greatly owing to the ex-

cellent publications of the last few years.
directed to the advancement of furming
interests, mosuy edited by learned lur-mer- s,

detailing tho most valuable expe-
rience and that aro brought within tho
reach of every farmer. Such publica-
tions ns the Ohio Cultivator, Columbus,
O., which is now in its fifth volume, and
the Wool Grower, Buffalo, N. Y. are
very efficient in this field.
Wo take it as one of the best omens of
the age, a promise of far moro thun mere
weulih can confer, that intellect is fuirly

as entered into the harvest field and promis-
esis to preside over tho implements of
husbaudry.

The Pope and the Standard ofCastile. It is related that when ihe
Pope reviewed the Spanish troops at Guo-la- ,

a the standard of Custilc, according to
an old custom in the Spanish army, was
laid open at the feet of his Holiness, who
ignorant of what was required of him in
return, asked tho Bishop ofCuenca what
he was to do. That prolate replied, that
the Sovereign Pontiff being considered
Gods' Vicar on earth, or as the King of
kings, the banner had been so placed in
order that he might tread upon it with
his sacred feet. After going through
this ceremony, and blessing the troops,
the Bishop of Cuenca knelt, and made
him the following: Most Holy Futher,
let me hope that I am worthy of receiv

he ing a boon Irom you, which is, that you
givo me the shoes you wear, because,
after treading upon the standard of Cas-
tile, they cannot touch nny but Spanish

he ground. Another pair of shoes, provided
by tho Bishop, were then brought, nnd
Pius presented his to that dignimry, who
has thus doubtless S3cured to himself
Cardinal's hat.

The Water Treatment. We area
lniormcu mat me lottowing is ut. anew
modo of treating the Cholera :

'Ho regards it dangerous to attempt
all to check the symptoms of the disease.
Warm water, pure und soit, (ol about
blood warmth,) is used very copiously
by potations and injections. Whenever
there Is any desire to vomit, a number
tumblers of water is drank in quick suc-

cession, which causes easy vomiting.
This is suid to afford the greatest relief
to tho putient. Whenever the bowels
act, largo and injections

want are given. He uses no cold water or
a internally. Warm water, ho believes,

controls the inordinate thirst of cholera
can better thuit cold, lie uses tepid, cool,

cold water, externally, as a tonic, accord-
ing to the patient's strength. Evidently
water, feimple as it is, requires groat skill
in its use.'

New England and Virginia.

Two hundred years ago, in 1649, a
pamphlet was published in London, en-

titled "A perfect Picture of Virginia," in
which occurs the following passage :

"New England, four days' sail distnnt,
has trudo to and fro, and takes from Vir-
ginia many cattle, much corn, and other
hing. 1 hat New bncland is in a cood

bunuiiiuii ui..r iii:..i;i.uiiiiuuu,i but for matter ol
any grenl 10pe ullt fishing, there is not
,uc,. Coninnrod to Vircinla. "it'is as
Scotland is to England, so much differ
ence, and lies upon the same land north-
ward as Scotland does to England; there
is much cold, frost and snow; their land
so barren, except a herring be put into
tho hole you set tho corn in, it will not
come up; and it was great pity, all those
piantcr9i n0w about twenty thousand, did
not ,ent tl,emBeives at first at the south
of Virginia, in n wnrm nnd rich country.
where their industry could have produ-
ced eugar, indigo, ginger, cotton and the
like commodities." So it seemed ul that
limo (says Mr. Hildreth, in his History
ol the tnitcd States, from which the
nbove is extracted ;) but how much has
New England, cold nnd sterile, with its
solo staples offish, ice, and granite, out-
run, even in the career of wealth, all the
boasted regions of tobacco, cotton and
strgar !

Intercourse of Sexes.

Neal asksthe question. "What makes
those men who associate hubitually with
women superior to others 1 What makes
thut woman who is accustomed to, and
at caso in the society of men. supe-
rior to hir sex in general? Why are
tho women of France so universally ad-

mired and loved for their colloquiul
powers 1 Solely because they are in
the habit of free, graceful, and continu
al conversation with the other sex. W

in this way lose their frivolity ; their
delicacies and peculiarities unfold all
their beauty and captivation in the spirit
of intellectual rivalry. And the men
loso their pedantic, rude, declamatory
or sullen manner. The coin of the un-
derstanding and tho heart is changing
continually. Their asperities arc rubbed
off, ther belter materials polished and
brightened, and their richness, like fine
gold, is wrought into finer workmanship
by the fingers of women, than it ever
could be by those of men. Tho iron and
steel of the character aro . hidden, like
the harness and armor of a giant, and
studs in knots of gold and precious stones,
whon they are not wanted in actual war-
fare."

Man-Worshi- A pretty specimen
man-worshi- p is complacently recorded by
the Roman Catholic Observer. Ii seems
thut a letter from the Pope to the Arch
bishop of Baltimore was received too
late to be published during the Council.
'On the Sunday after tho Council,' con
tinues the editor, 'it was handed the Ve
ry Rov. Dr. Pise, who is ono of tho best
scholars in the country, a short limo be
lore he ascended the pulpit, with a re
quest thut he would reud nn English
translation of it to the people. After
hasty perusal of the document, tho Rev
Doctor read it in English, in his own hap
py, elegant diction, and concluded
ono of thoso refined acts of delicacy,
which betoken the good Priest, tho pi
ous Christian, und tho accomplished
gentleman. H" kissed the letter, wiih
respect and venorution, saying, 'The
letter which 1 havo just read to you
bears the autograph signature of Our
Most Holy Father, Pius the Ninth,
which in tho name of the Most Rever
end Archbishop and of the congregution
I reverently and ufl'uciionutely kiss.'

Agents for the " Bugle."

OHIO.
New Garden; David L. Galbreath,

Johnson.
Columbiana; Lot Holmes.
Cool Springs; Mahlon Irvin.
Berlin; Jacob II. Barnes.
Marlboro; Dr. K. G. Thomas.
Canfield ; John Wetmore.
Lowellville; John Bissell.
Youngstown; J. S. Johnson.
New Lyme; Marsena Miller.
Selma ; Thomas Swayne.
Springhoro; Ira Thomas.
Harveysbnrg; V. Nicholson.
Oakland; Elizabeth Brooke.
Chagrin Falls ; S. Dickenson.
Columbus; W. W. Pollard.
Georgetown; Ruth Cone.
Bundysburg; Alex. Glenn.

a Farmington; Willard Curtis.
Bath; J. B. Lambert.
Ravenna; Joseph Carroll.
Wilkesville; Hannah T. Thomas.
Southington; Caleb Greene.s
Mt. Union; Joseph Barnaby.
Malta : Wm. Cope.

at Richfield; Jerome Hurlburt, Elijah
Lodi; Dr. Kill.
Chester X Roads; Adam Sanders.
Painesville; F. McGrew.
Franklin Mills; Isaac Hussell.

01 Granger; L. Hill.
Hartford; G. W. Buslmell, and

J. Bright.
Garreltsville; A. Joiner.
Andover; A. G. Garlivk and J. F.

more.
Achor Town; A. G. Richardson

ice Fist Palestine ; Simon Sheets.
Granger ; L. S. Spees.

INDIANA.
or Winchester; Clarkson Pucket

Economy; Ira C. Mauleby.
Peno ; John L. Michner.

PENNSYLVANIA
.Pittsburgh; II. Vavltoa.

LITTELL'S LIVINQ AGE.
Publiihed terry Sulnrtiey, at 124 "' t Av6rr,

or Ytnrly, in advance, f ti.
HV E. 1.ITTKI.I. & CO., BuliToPt.

THIS work is conducted in the spirit of
Littell's Museum of Foreign Literature,
(which was favorably received by the public
for twenty years,) but as it is twice as largo,'
and appears so olien, ws not only give spirit'
and freshness to it by many things which
were excluded by a month's delay, but while
thus extending; our scope and a
greater and more attractive variety, ara a bra

o to increase the solid and substantial part
of our literary, historical, and political harv-
est, as fully lo satisfy the wants of the
American trader.

The elabnralu and stately Eisiji of tbt)
Edinburgh Quarterly, and other Reviews; and
Blackwood's noble criticisms on Poetry, hii
keen political Commeu'aries, highly wrought
Tales, and vivid descriptions of rural and
mountain scenery; and the contributions lor
Literature, History, and common life, by the .

sagacious Spectator, the sparkling Examiner,
the judicious Alhenteum, the busy and in-

dustrious Literary Gazette, the sensible and
comprehensive Britannia, the sober and ret
pectuble Christian Observer ; these are inter'
mixed with the Military and Naval reminis-
cences of the United Service, and with the
best articles of the Dublin University, New
Monthly, Fraser's, Tail's, Ainsworth's,
Mood a, and .Sporting Magazines, and of.
Chambers's admirable Journal. We do not
consider it beneath our dignity to borrow wit
and wisdom from Punch ; and, when we
think it good enough, make use of the thun-
der of the The Times. We shall increase
our variety by importations from Ihe conti-
nent of Europe, and from the new growth of
the British colonies.

The steamship has brought Europe, Asia,
and Africa, into our neighborhood, and will
greatly multiply our connections, as Merch-- ,
ants, Travelers, and Politicians, with all parts
of the world ; so that, much more than ever,
it now becomes every intelligent American to '

bs informed of the condition and changes of
foreign countries. And this not only because
of their nearer connextion with ourselves,
but because the nations seem to be hastening,
through a rapid process of change, to some
new state of things, which the merely poli-
tical prophet cannot compute or foresee.

Geographical Discoveries, the progress of
Colonization, (which is extending over the
whole world,) and Voyages and Travels,,
will be favorite matter for our selections; and
in general, we shall systematically and very
fully acquaint our readers with tlie great de-

partment of Foreign afldirs, without entirely
neglecting our own.

While we aspire to make the Livino Aoe
desirable to all w ho wish to keep themselves
informed of the rapid progress of Ihe move
ment to Statesmen, Divines, Lawyers, and
physicians to men ol business and men ot
leisure, it is still a stronger object lo make
it attractive to their wives and children. We
believe that we can thus do some good in our
day and generation; and hope to make the
work indispensable in every d

family. We say indispensable, becauso in
this day of cheap literature It 19 not possible
to guard against the influx of what is bad in ;

taste and vicious in morals, in any oilier way -

of than by lurnisliing a eulhcient supply of a
healthy character. The mental and moral
appetite must bo gratified.

We hope, that by " winnowing the whea.
from tlie chaff," by providing abundantly fu.
the imagination, and by a large collection o
Biography, Voyages and Travels, Historys
and more solid matter, we may produce a
work which shall be popular, while at the
same lime it will aspire to raise the standard
of public taste.

fcj-- Letters in commendation of the plan '

and execution of Ihe work from Judge Story,
Chancellor Kent, Dr. Bethune, and Messrs.

a Jared Sparks, W. II. Prescolt, George Ban-

croft, and George Ticknor, have bten publish-t- d

in former advertisements.
Postage. When sent with a cover it isby

ranked as a pamphlet, and cost 1 cents.
Without the cover it comes within the defi-

nition of a newspaper, givpn in the law, end
cannot legally be charged with more than
newspaper postage.

Month iv Parts. For such as prefer it
in that form the Living Age is put up in
Monthly parts, containing four or five week-
ly numbers. In this shape it shows to great
advantage in comparison with other works,
containing in each par', double the matter of

ny ol the Quarterlies, lint we recommend the
eekly numbers, as tresher and tuner ot lite.
The volumes f re published quarterly.

Eich of them is equal to tiirek ordinary
octavocs.

Orders should be addressed directly to the
ublishers.

1 E. LITTELL & CO., BoBton.
Dec. 20.

IIINCIIMAN & KEEN
BOOK AND FANCY

Jj-A- ll kinds of Plain and Fanny Job work dona
t the Oilice of the Homestead Journal," on the

t nonce and on the lowest terms.
Oriire one dnor North ol fc.. W . Vt llllaint store.

January 3rd, tf.

COVERLET AND INGRAIN CARPET
WEAVING.

The subscriber, thankful for past favours
conferred the last season, takes this method
to inform the public that heetill continues in
tlie well-know- n stand formerly carried on by
James McLeran, in the Coverlet and Carpet
business.

Direction!. For double coverlets spin th
woollen yarn at least 12 cuts to the pound,

Poor double and twist 32 cuts, coloring 8 of it
red, and 21 blue; or in the same proportions
of any other two colors; double and twist
oT No. 5 cotton, 30 cuts for chain, lie has
two machines to weave the half-doub- cov-

erlets. For No. 1, prepare the yarn as fol
Wrr lows : double and twist of No. 7 cotton yarn

18 cuts, and 9 cuts of single yarn colored
light blue for chajn, with 18 cuts of double

Whit and twisted woollen, and 18 cut of No. 9.
for filling. For No. 2, prepare of No. 5 cot-

ton yam, 16 cuts double and twisted,nnd
8 cuts Biugle, colored light blue, for the chain

17 cuts ol double and twisted woollen, ana
one pound single white cotton for filling.
For those two machine spin the woolleayara
nine or ten euts to the pound.

Plain and figured table linen, &c. woven.
ROBERT HINSH1LLWOOD.

Green street, Salem.
June ICth, 1819. 6m -- 118


